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The ceremony was over. One by one the guests
bade their dear Master a last farewell.   When Rikiu
was alone he took off his tea-gown and revealed
beneath the white robe of Death.   Then, taking his
dagger, he said in a clear, steady voice :

" Welcome to thee
0 sword of eternity !
Through Buddha
And through Daruma alike
Thou hast cleft thy way.^

The Tea Master, with " Namu Amida Butsu ! ?y
(st Hail, Omnipotent Buddha !)J) upon his lips, passed
down the road of earth into the peace of the far
beyond.

For a moment there was silence in the room. The
flower in the vase swayed in the breeze and the sweet
incense still lingered in the apartment. Then there
came a soft rustling sound, like the movement of silken
garments. A curtain was slowly, cautiously pushed
aside, and 0-Kon entered. Her face was pale, and
there was no paint on the quivering lips. She knelt by
the side of the Tea Master and lifted his head
gently upon her lap. Tears fell on the lifeless face of
Bikiu. " Ah, thou very beautiful,^ she said softly,
cc forgive, forgive ! I shall not go back to Hideyoshi.
I shall not go back. Oh, thou very beautiful, I am
coming ! Let there be two shadows in Eternity."